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had gone that inward necessity of proclaiming his fearless-
ness. Such traces of the old habit of being Emperor which
still remained were very harmless: there was that incessant
monologue, when he was in the mood, which it was not
etiquette to interrupt, and when he was pleased to walk
about the smoking-room instead of sitting down, the
necessity to stand was a little trying, but he was a much-
travelled man of great observation and a picturesque
talker, interesting to any audience. If he was pleased with
the intelligence or humour of some guest, he would take a
piece of wood of his own chopping from the fuel basket
by the stove and, inscribing it with * W,' present it to
the low-curtseying beneficiary. He learned Dutch and
soon spoke it fluently. He grew a beard, which had
scarcely a streak of dark colour in it, he suffered the
martial moustache to assume its natural hue and a civilian
droop. He was an elderly, kindly man, with a sick
wife, and a fund of striking experiences to discourse on.
And he began to think over materials for his two books
of autobiography.

Count Godard Bentinck had, with some reluctance,
consented to offer his hospitality to the Emperor for
three days. He and his wife with her lady-in-waiting,
Countess Keller, and Hof-Marschal Lieutenant-General von
Gontard, and aide-de-camp Captain von Ilsemann and a
staff of servants remained at Amerongen for eighteen
months. It suited him: he found the company of his
host and his host's family exceedingly agreeable, and the
search for a house of his own, anywhere in Holland, where
he would be alone with his invalid wife, was not prosecuted
with any great urgency. Eventually he purchased from
Baroness van Hemstra the House of Doom, outside the
village of Doom, about seven miles from Amerongen.